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PLEASANT HOURS.

Killing for Sport,
BY SARAN K. BOLTON.

A pretty plcturs they reade {n tho boat,
Drifting along by the riverside,

He at the oars, while her tair white hand
Trolla nt the stern in the ebbing tide

Hark ! for a rustling sound is heard;
A timid deer has comne down to drink;
A gentle creature, with great brown eyes,
Standing alert on tho river's brink.

A bullet whistles along the alr;
It has struck the beautiful arching

neck;

The blood flows over the smooth, round
reast,

And begins the silvery stream to fleck.

The creaturo struggles in agony,
Asking for help with appealing eyes;
Halt rising. sho staggers and falls again,
Thon mutely suffers, and slowly dies,

What heart could have wrought the cruel

deced ?
Who quenched the Jife of the harmless
thing ?
Alas! it was dono by tha fair white hand,
And simply for sport, this suffering.

The plcture I8 spoiled In the drifting
In tggnltévely foreground the decer lles

The g?xl‘?l?v:aa thoughtless ? but God for-
'I‘heK:\:;)em:m who ever causes pain
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A LARD OF QUEER CUSTOMS,

All tbings are reversed in Holland.
Tke matn entrance to the finest public
building in the country, the palace, or
late town hall, of Amsterdam, 15 its back
door. Bashful maidens hire beaux to
escort them to the Kermis, or fair, on
festival days. 1imid citizens are scared
in the dead ot night by their owa watch-
men, who at every quarter of the hour
roake such a noise with their wouden
ciappers onc would suppuse the town to
be on fire. You will see sleds used in
summer there. i1hey gu bumping over
the bare cobbie stuves, whuie the driver
holds a dripping oil rag tn advance of
the runncrs to {essen the friction.

You will sce streets of water, and the
country roads pased as nicely as Broad-
way. You wiul see vessels hitched, like
horses, to their owners dourposts, and a
whole row of square-peakeid huuases lean-
ing over the street as if they were get-
ting ready to tumb e, Instead of sviemn-
striking clucks you Wil hear charch
chimex piavinse snatches of operatic airs
every quarter of an hour by way of mark-
ing the time You will see looking-
glasses hansing outaide of the dwciana,
and pincashivns d «xp’aved on the sireet
doors. The first are calied splonnen (or
splonnetjen). and are su arranged out-
side the windowa, thatl persung suing
instde can, without belng seen, enjoy a
reflection of ali that is going on in the
sireet.  They can learn too what visitor
may be coming., and wawch hum rubbing
his shocs 1o a polish beforo entering.
The pincushiyn means that & new baby
has appeared i1n the huuschold. It white

or hlue, the new-comer s a girl; If red,
it Is a little Dutchman. Some of theso
signals aro very showy affairs; some are
not cushions at all. but merely ghingtes
trimmed with lace; and among (he poorer
class 1t is not unusual to see merely a
whito string tied to the door latch—fit
token of the meagra life the poor little
stranger {3 destined to lead

Sometimes instead of e:ther pin-
cushion or shingle, you will sce a large
placard hung outslde of the front door.
Then you may know that somebody In
the house i3 §)l, and his or her present
conditlon s described on the placard for
the benefit of Inguiring friends, and
sumetimes when such a placard has been
taken down, you may mect a grim-look-
fng man on the street, dressed In black
tighta. a short cloak, and a high hat,
from hich a long black streamer (s fly-
Ing. This {8 the Aarspreker, going
from house to house, to tell certain por-
sons that thefr friend s dead. He at-
tends to funerals, and bears Invitations
to all friends whose presence may be de-
sired. A strange, welrd-looking flgure
he i3, and he wears a pecullar, profes-
slonal cast of countenance that is any-
thing but comforting. All these cus-
toms are in striking contrast with those
of America.

THE WANDERERS FOUND.
BY MAGGIE PRNNELL.

It was a blustering cold day in Novem-
ber. ‘The wind came tearing along the
streets, sending the people nearly oft
thelr feet, and making the newsboys
shiver as they stood on the corners of
the streets and shouted out : * Telegram,
News, Matil, Star, Saturday Night, Buftalo
Express.”

One little fellow was indeed an object
of pity. His hands, blue with cold,
clutehed hold of the papers under his
arm as he cagerly asked of the passers-
by, ** Telegram, sir 2" ‘* Mail and Empire,
madam ?  The last left, only & cent
please.”

Some smiled kindly on him, whiie
othors cnly passed him by with a rough
“Get out of the way, boy.'” He had
rather a pretty face, and his short yellow
curls clustered round his ragged hat.
After selling all his papers, he began to
walk quickly up the street with no ob-
ject In view save to keep himself warm.
He had not gone far when he saw a man,
looking very tired, pushing a heavy
wheelbarrow along the street. His
clothes, which were threadbare and
ragged now, looked as it they had been
very good once; and as the little boy
Iwatched him, he felt a great pity for
Him,

So. quickening his pace, he overtook
him and sald, “ You look tired, let me
help you, sir.”

The man turned and looked at the boy,
and something in the clear, open face,
and his howest blue eyes, struck him;
so be sald, *“Well, I wouldn't mind it
ycu do, T am kind of tired:"” Soon Willle
was pushing it along, at the same time
keeping up a brisk conversior with Mr.
Willis.

‘““Where do you live, my boy ?" the
man begaun.

“I do pot live apywhere,” was the
answer. “1 hardly ever carn enough
money for to get a decent bed, so I just
sleep under carts or any place.”

“Well, I am not much better myselt,”
Mr. Willls replied, “but I have got n
Lit ot a shed to live In, and a morsel to
eat 30 I'm very thankful for that"

* Oh, yes, we must be very thankful
for what we have. I know some boys
that have no work or home. At the
M.sston I learnt about God and Jesus and
heaven. so siuce then I try to be good
and contented. You see, sir,” he went
on eagerly, 1 have nou father or mother
or 2nybody to look after besides myself,
and I try v help those other paaor fellows
who haie slsters and brothers to look
after.”

“ You are & good boy,” Mr. Will's said,
“and your words o tem!nd me of a little
buy 1 had once, he was like yuu too, but
Le is lost, lo.t.” and a sad, dreamy look
calie into the man's eyes as he spoke.
By ti.s time they had come to a small,
broken-down cottage, which they entered,
M:. Willls tegan at once ty light the
fire and get some supper, while Wiille
sat and looked about the place, which
laci-cmcd ke a lovely Haven of Rest to
i,

After supper, arransgements were made
for Wiille to stay there aiwazs, much to
his deiight, for Mr. WIill: had taken
quite a fancy to him, 30 many happy
evcnings were spent there, tightenlng the
ties of friendship between them, which
was to last forever,

But Waulie cuuld not fail to notice a )

cetlain sadness abuut Mr. Wlllis life,
and feit curious to know what it was
abuut, but he kept a deep sllence on the

after Willle had taken up his abode with
him, Mr, Willls sald :
"well, Willle, 1 suppuse Yuu vuuld

. w0 know who the man 18 you have
been living with all this time. A little
of my history, eh 7

Willie smiled assont, and so he began ¢

I was not always so poor as I am
now, Willle, for once we—[ had a sweet
wife then—Ilived in a lovely mansion, and
had many servants. Well, after we wero
marries a short time, our first child
came, a boy, who was fair and protty
1lke his mother. Then there came into
our employ a coloured woman, nuirgc to
our preclous baby. Everything went on
happlly till the child was about three
years old, then one night wo missed both
child and nurso. We searched, adver-
tised, did everything, but in vain; and
shortly after my wite died f{réom the
ghock. DBoth wife and baby gono, what
could I do? I went abroad, to try and
forget my sorrow, not caring what be-
came of house or stock. Then I heard
that they had passed into other hauds.
1 could not get work, became poorer and
poorer, till I have come to this. That iIs
mz short story, abruptly told, I know,
but I cannot even now bear to speak of
it. But I thought I would tell you, es-
peclally as you once gaid you remembered
something about a negro woman,”

*“Oh, Mr. Will{s," oxclaimed Wiille,
when he had fluished, “ what a sad story;
but never fear,1 have no doubt but that
you will find your boy, only wait and
trust in God, and let me flll your little
son’s place.

About a week after this conversation,
as Mr. Willis was reading an old ncws-
paper, he suddenly exclaimed, * Listen,
Willie,” and read as follows: *‘Flam-
borough : Any person bearing name of
Frank Willis, gone from this place about
five years, will please return as soon as
possible, as some important money mat-

ters have to be settled. Signed, H.
Ashton.""”
“Willfe,” Mr. Willis excltedly aald,

when he had fnished reading, ‘‘that
surely means me. I know Harry Ash-
ton. You and I will go straight away
and see what it is.” So before many
hourgs had passed, they were speeding
along; away from the city’s smoky houses
to the fresher ccttages of the country,
and they soon reached Flamborough,
where they were heartily welcomed, and
got the money matters settled-at once,
which proved to be $10,000 to Mr. Willis,
left by some rich relative.

At different places Willle was proved
the lost child, and once more fatier and
son lived together In the same big house
in which Wilie was born. He had been
stolen by the nurse for his beauty and
cloties, and when about flve years of age
was forsalken and turned out into the
world.

So by the good decd done by Mr. Willis,
to, as he thought, & waif of the world, he
had rescued his own child, and thus both
* wanderers were found.”

Toronto.

A VEGETABLE WATCH.
BY L1ZZIE DE ARMOND,

It is very remarkable that so many
plants performa the same offices and
serve the same ends as varlous articles
made by the hands of man.

There i{s a certain plant with a very
long name, that we might call a ‘ vege-
table watch.” Each leat cunsists of
threz parts—one large leaflet in the mid-
dle and one on each side much smaller
and growing up from the bhase of the
central leaf.

By night or day, when the eaitth is
| parched with heat. or when the rain
¢ falls in torrents, during its whole life
this curious plant is always giving odd
{itude Jerks like the second-hand of a
watch.

} The movements of the large leaf are

very gencde. but the lively side leaflets
are astonishingly vigorous. One of
| these rises a short distance and the
viher sinks ap equal degree, then the
first sinks and the second rises. never
fafiing to take their turns at just the
right morment. When it i{s extremely
hot or very molst the movements are
more rapid.

In India, o: tle banks of the Ganges,
where the pant Is found in its greatest
perfectlon, it has been observed that the
leaflets mako sixty of these jerks ju a
minute. Tue natives often mark the

| iime by these quaeer leaies, so that they

huve 8 " vegetable watch,” warranted to

tun & number of years without even the
) trouble of winding It up. The greatest
drasback is that you cannot carry it in
your pocket.

The plant was first discovered in Ben-
g&al.  The Indians regard it with much
revercnce on account of the strange, per-
petual motion of the laves, and attri-
bute to It supernatural powers.

subject Ull one night, about three monthsl There ara many plants In our own

country which are also useful in calculal-

jrg time. We can be auroe of almost
any hLotr oo acturately es hv tha sun {f

wo learn tho flowers that close or open
at that time., Indeed, there are such
things as ‘' flower-clocks,” or “ flower
time-tables,” known o skil’«l gardeners.
These consist of a collection »f various
time-keeping flowers. When a certain
cluster opens, the gardoner knows It {8
five o'clock in the morning; when an-
other set of putals close, he can be sure
that it is five o'clock in the atternoon,
and so on throughout the day.

The Little Ones He Blessed.
BY MAROARKT K. SBANOGSTER.

I wonder if cver tho children
Who wese blessed by the Mazter of old,
Forgot he had made them his treasures,
The dear little lambs ot his fold.
I wonder 1, angry and wilful,
They wandered far astray,
The children whoso feet had been guided
25 safe and so soon in the way.

One would think that the mothers at
evening,
Soft smoothing the silk-tangled hair,
And low leaning down to the murmur
0f sweet, childish voices in prayer,
Oft bade the small pleaders to listen,
It baply again they might hear
The words of the gentle Redcemer
Borne swift to the reverent ear.

And my heart cannot cherish the fancy
That ever those children went wrong,
And were lost from the peace and the

shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.
To the day of gray hairg they remem-
bered,
T think, how the hands that were riven
Were Iajd on their heads when Christ
uttered : .
« Ot such s the kingdom of heaven.'

He has sald it to you, little darlirg,
Who spell it in God’s word to-day;
You, too, may be sorry for sianing,
You aiso believe and obey;
And ’twill grieve the dear Saviour
heaven
If one little child shall go wrong—
Be lost from the fold and the shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song

-
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TWILIGHT TALKS WITH BOYS.
BY WILLIAM 8. ELIIS.

Work makes mantier boys. Some boys
who seem to be favoured, though they
really are to be pitied, play away the Dest
part of thelr lives. The boys who dry
by day trudge oft to shop or store or
office, toon learn to depend upon them-
solves; to be self-retiant and thoughtful.
They quickly acquire the manlier virtues
by doing battle with the hard world of
business. ‘The lesson of their own re-
sponsibility is soon borne home to them,
and it does not take the working bov
long to see that he must depend upon
himself if he i1s to have other people de
pend upon him. It is no easy sthool in
which this lesson of manly independence
is to be learncrd T know. Few beside=
those who have been through the exper'
ence can understand the hard knocks an?
bitter heart-burnings that the workine
bey must endure, But bere {s the good
of it all—thus men are made. The
harder our lot the hardier shall we b~
From the sch-ol of work heroes graduate

My second word is merelv a reminder
that the way of w'rk is the way of suc
cess. Call the roll of the world's great-
est men and you will find that most of
them became toflers in early boyhood
In the fleld of labour you cume to unier
stand yourself and your own powers; Yo
learn the seriousness of life and ar
taught at every turn the circumstances
and needs of the common pecpl? whr
make up the bulk of the world. Because
you understand them you will be better
able to help them. So in the school of
work you may fit yourself for a large-
i sphere of service among men.

1 The one lesson, supreme above an
others, that the working boy must lear:
is that of sheer faithfulness. Work wi!
ever be a weariness and a trial unless a
boy learns to do his duty regardless ¢ *
everything else. Without this deter

i mination to be faithful no boy can be
come a successful worker. Its absenc-
makes him a sure failure. He may hope

y and dream of a great future all the da;

; long, but unless he is thoroughly true
to his present duty his carcer car eni

; only in shame. No matter how trlvial
or commonplace or menial his task ma;

; be, he must do it w'th all the faithfulne.s

y of his soul, if he would beo a noble worker.

1 Do you remember the old saying, * "riles

. make perfection, and perfection {8 no

¢ trifle” 2 My last word to-day, therefore,

; Is that the school of quty alone turns out

, men ready to be falthful in great things.




